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1.    Rage wild and surge and storm, 0 ocean of
Ecstasy, and level down the Earth and heavens.   Drown
deep   and   shatter and  scatter all thought and care
O ! what have I to do with these ?

2.    Come let us drink deep and deeper still 0! dead
drunk, let us weed out the sense of division, pull down
the walls of limited existence, and set at large That
Unveiled Bliss.

3.    Come, madness Divine, quick, look sharp, alack
the delay !  My mind is weary of the flesh, 0 ! let the
mind sink, sink in Thee ; spare it prompt, from the con-
suming oven. "

4.    Set on fire the meum and tuum ; cast to the four
winds all fear and hope ; climate differentiation; let the
head be not distinguished from the foot.

5.    Give me no bread, give me no water, and give
me no shelter or rest, Love's precious parching Thirst;
O Thou alone art enough to atone the decay of millions
of frames like this.

The western sky doth seem to glow
So beautiful bright;
Is it the sun that makes it so ?
Surely it is Thy light.

Your Own Self,

KAMA-

OM

Shasta Springs,

DEAR BLESSED CHAMPA (FLORA),

Perhaps you would not like to be addressedMBuct
way.   But whether you do or not, Eama feels f    ijdA>1
16  call   you by that name.   In the language
dtistan   every   name   has   a   remarkable signi
and the name Charhga (usually given to girls
a&tid iigh famiUw) literally xneans

